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STELLA: Good night.  We shall see you in a day or two, I

suppose.

HARVESTER: I expect so.
COLIN: Good night, old boy*

[DR. HARVESTER and MRS. TABRET go out, COLIN
goes over to the windows and shuts them and draws the
curtains. The moment the door closes on MRS.
TABRET, STELLA puts down the sandwich she has
been making a pretence of eating. She stands looking
out into space. When COLIN has finished shutting up,
be turns off most of the lights so that the room is
shrouded in darkness and there is only hght on STELLA,
He turns to her.
COLIN: Stella. . . . Stella,

[She gives a stifled sob and looks at him ^ misery in her yes,
STELLA: Oh, Colin.  The anguish.
COLIN: [Going towards her.] My poor child.
STELLA: Don't touch me. Oh, what shall I do? Colin, what

have we done?
COLIN: Darling.
STELLA: Maurice was so strange to-night. I couldn't make

him out, I was almost afraid he suspected.
COLIN; Impossible.
STELLA; He must never know.  Never! I'd do anything in

the world to prevent it.
COLIN: I'm so terribly sorry.
STELLA: "We're in a hopeless pass. Hopeless.  Why did you

ever love me? Why did I ever love you?
COLIN: Stella.

[He stretches out his arms., but she turns away.
STELLA; Oh, I'm so ashamed,   [She hides her face with her
hands.]

END  OF THE FIRST ACT